OVER THE HILLS AND FAR AWAY!

another relay of camels and to spy out the land. They
hoped, too, for a Murri guide from Dakaka, to meet me on
arrival at the water-hole of Dhahiya where I planned to be
for Christmas: to-day was the I3th, but Salih would not
ride our way via Shisur, but north-westwards across the
barren steppe by a route possible only to fast camels
carrying no loads. They were watering at Umm as Shadid,
an unusually deep hole in Ghudun. The descent is by
stages totalling thirty-six fathoms. Umm as Shadid was
made by a falling star, not by the Sons of Adam at all,
God bless you. Whether or not this tradition is a relic of
some ancient star worship, I know not, but I have met it
elsewhere in these southern borderlands. Thus in the sands
of Ghanim and in the Jaddat Harasis are water-holes
bearing the tell-tale name of Khasfa,1 and the tank-like
depression of Lahit in Bautahara country was ascribed,
perhaps with more reason, to a similar cause.

So Salih left us, with a stock of flour and dates for
the road, and a robe as a gift for the Murri shaikh,
whose importance loomed large. Then, as the noon prayer
ended, our camels came back from watering and by two
o'clock we were on the move. We turned out of Sa'atan
almost immediately and marched on a north-westerly
course that took us diagonally between the two trunk wadis
of Ghudun and Dauka, first across some low hills which,
like other small systems to east and west, were of the
characteristic flat-topped ridges and pyramids of sandstone.
In our path lay Istah, a tributary of Dauka where samr
acacias and palmy asaf or ghadaf delayed my men. After-
wards we crossed another small transverse ridge which

1 This name is commonly given to water-holes supposed to have been*
formed in this manner.